186                              THE ELDEST SON                      ACT   II

STUDDENHAM. Bless you, she won't mind 1 That's settled, then.
[He turns to the door. To the puppj.] Ah ! would you I Tryin' to
wriggle out of it I Regular young Hmb 1

[He goes out^ followed by JACKSON.
CHRISTINE. How ghastly I
DOT. [Suddenly catching sight of the boot^ in her hand] Caste !

[She gives vent to a short sharp laugh.

The curtain falls.